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temporary accommodation I might obtain from other sources; but at this juncture my half brother stepped forward and loaned me all I wanted. The prompt return of the forty dollars to Mr. Van Ness closed our pecuniary relations in advance of the change that soon after took place in those of a personal and political character.
The war between Colonel Burr, and the Clintonians was then raging with its greatest severity, and the contest which closed the political career of the former took place in the ensuing spring. Mr. William P. Van Ness carried me occasionally to visit Colonel Burr at Bichmond Hill, and I met him sometimes at Mr. Van Ness's house. He treated me with much attention, and my sympathies were excited by his subsequent position. Having entered upon the practice of my profession in my native town, under very favorable circumstances and already acquired the reputation of an active politician, the course I would take in the election became a question of considerable local interest. The relation in which I had stood to the Van Ness family, with my known personal partiality for Colonel Burr, created so strong an impression that I would support him, that my friends have often, in later years been called upon to defend me against the charge of having been a Burr-ite. In reply to a friendly and very proper letter from William P. Van Ness I stated to him the grounds upon, which I had decided to support the Republican candidate Morgan Lewis. These letters are still among my papers.1 Notwithstanding this, Mr. John P. Van Ness came from Washington to attend the election, and re-opened the matter to me. I explained to him at our first interview the stand I had taken, and the grounds of it. He however continued the discussion for several days, until not finding me disposed to yield, he stopped abruptly in the street, and said, with emphasis, "I see, Sir, that you are determined upon your course." I replied, "Yes, Sir! I told you so at the beginning." He immediately said " Good morning, Sir! " with a very grave look and tone, turned on his heel, and walked off. From that moment our friendship terminated, and our social relations even were suspended for iiearly twenty years. We encountered each other in the newspapers and at the polls, and when I offered my vote, the first I ever gave, his father, Peter Van Ness, and Peter Van Schaack, who had been, as I have already paid, at variance since the Revolution, but were now both ardent supporters of Col. Burr, came forward, arm in arm, accompanied by the son of the latter, who, with their approbation, challenged my vote. Altho' the inspectors declared themselves satisfied, I was compelled to take the oath prescribed by law—an indignity which at the
1 William P. Van A'ess 1o Van Buren, 22 February,' 1804, and Van Buren's reply, 13 March, 1804.                    ° MS. I, p. 15.
